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TALE OF LOVE AND TRAGEDY

———

3r. Kenyon's Strange Experience witha
Remarkable Client in Kansas City.

-

Hardships of the War Had Made Him 0!d and
Repulsive, bat He Had the Soul of &
Hlerc—A Maelstrom of Emotion.

S

C. A. Kenyon, manager of the Western
Paving and Sapply Company, knows how
to tell a story and tell 1t well. Sitting in
his cozy office in the Ingalls Block the
other afternoon, he lighted a fresh Henry
Clay and Legan upon an experience that
was true without exaggeration or addition.

“A few years ago,” said he, I was prac-
ticing law in Kansas City. On arriving at
my office one midsnmmer morning J found
au odd-looking stranger waiting for me.
My clerk had given hiic a seat in my
private oftice, and he sat fanning humseif
with an old straw hat as [ entered.

“*lsthia Mr. Kenyon, the lawyer? asked
be, without rising. Upon my replying in
the affinmative Le said that he had some
important litigation In that section of the
counntry, aud had consulted Judge C——, an
emineut jurist in the State from whence he
eame, who had recommended me to him.
He bad arrived in the city only that morn-
ing, and came from the train direet to my
oftice.

“While my peculiar visitor was relating
these facts] bad been making an inventory

of his exterior. He was tall, angular and
tliin, almost to emaciation. Une of his
bands was wuch swollen, pouniticed and
bandaged, and the odor from i1t was any-
thing but agreeabtle. His head wus small,
and covered with dirty brown hair, that
stood up, and, being thin, matted together
a8 be ran his fingers throngh 1t, His only
beard was on his chin and was thin, and
red, and long. Thera was a stubble of red
bair over thoe rest of his face, iundicating
that ho had not shaved for some days. Dut
Lis face—it was at once repulsive and fas-
cinating. When my eyes first fell upon it
] withdrew my gaze as one wiil
from disagreeable objects, and Jooked
Bt his clothes. His trousers were
faded and duesty, bhis shire dirty
and unstarched, his coat and vest of cheap,
faded Linck alpaca, and the corners of his
Jong coat huug much lower thau the back,
indicating that be stooped in walking, and
his boots were coarse and unblacked. Then
my eyes went botk to his face. It was de-
formed; it was ugly. There was much in it,
that was evident. but, lhike a page of San-
serit, or an ill-written letter, it was a puz-
_gle. Not one definite sugegestion came to
: It Zieated a similar
25 4 impreuiuu to beingin a great dusty, musty

library —yon see n great many books, but

" wegnnot read their titles. You know pnot
whether they sare philosophies, histories,
VYeautiful roraances, or agricultural reports,
directortes, rabbish.

“His forehiead was high, yet narrow, and
the wrinkles in it—and they were many—
seemed to cross each other. He had lost an
eye, and some novice had inserted n its
place a glass ono of larger size and Jdifferent
color from the other. t was set and glared
at me continnuously, The lashes about it
were long and gummed to re{\u!m\'enves.
1le wore spectacles, and had broken the

lasa vat of the frame over the glass eye.

iis nose was shapely, the nostrils thin and
guivering, the mouth molnle, and the wrin-
kies nnd marks about it, 1f théy indicated
anything, indicated much of human emo-
tion, for they were not eaused by age, as
Le alterwards told me e was but fifty-five,

“As if to accentuate hia ugliness, his
teeth were irreguiar and Jong. one or two
were out and the remaincder tobacco-
stained. Ile bad no complexion. the skin
was s0 weather-beaten and tanned that
it had the appearance of being basted,
exceﬁt that it was flexible. The
sheek bones were high, the eyes deep-ses
snd smail, yet keen and active, There was
A careworn expression on his face, and in
reposs it wonld relax witha nervous twitch-
ing. and his quick, nervous, nasal voice,
whiech was pitehed high, easily slipped into
the falsetto, and as he spoke in an intensely
serions, almost dramatic, manner, this hap-
pened very often, especially when he be-
came exoited, or put great stress on a word
or clause,

“The impression which this character
prodaced upon me was so vivid, and his ap-
pearance and conduct took him so com-
pletely out of the class of mortals that one
ordinarily mests, that, considering the sub.
sequent history of the man, | venture to
ceseribeo him shus minately, | knew after
Le had been in my presence but ten minutes
that he was an extraordinary 1mman in some
way, just how [ did not know.

“*\What is your case, my friend?” I asked,
atter these preliminaries were over. With
& guick, lerky motion he opened the travel-
ing bag at the side of bis chair, and, push-
ing his swollen hand in at one side, scooped
out amnss of yellow papers, squeezed to-
gether rather than folded, which scattered
over the tloor as he did so. ‘There is my
case,’ said be, and relapsed into silence. 1
guo quite taken aback at this sudden ac-

on.

“1 tried to examine several of the pieces,
which, when smoothed out, looked like
leaves from the yellow block tabs often
used by attorneys, the writing on them
was almoat illegible, having been written
wWith a lead pencil, and wasevidently a

? ., cupy of the evidence of some one, in the

form of questions and answers. The pages
.. Were unoumbered, and even if it had been
Lle to read what had evidently been
) laboriously written, for there was a
. Rreat mass of it, thers was no continuity to

..M, 50 1 conld not tell what it was about

. sufliciently to got any definite idea of the
contents. And yet, be had settled back
waiting, as if to say: ‘There it all is.’

“He seemed guite disappointed that it
was of little or no value to me, and that
the labor might have been saved. He
beaved a sigh like one who has made a
great effort only to have it prove froitiess,
and told we that he had worked night ana
day over & week with his sawollen hand,
hoiding the pencil as one helds a knife,
copying it ‘and it amourts to pothing. It
cost me great pain,’ said he, ‘great pain.’

“*Tell me your trouble in yourown way,
give e a little seconnt of your life, and |
will prebably be able to advise you,” said 1.
lig;loaed his eyes & mowent, and then
Bald:

*“Teli you all! Tell you my life! No! No!
It is too long, too mneh,” and he shook his
Lead ominously, as though memory were
coursing over the past. Finally he con-
sented, and continued:

*‘Overthirty years ago I was a young
man, living io the little town of Lansing,
iu the State of Michigan. 1 courted, loved
and was married to Jennie (.. somewhat
against the wishes of her brothers and par-
ents, She was sawe=t, quiet and beautiful,
with adisposition as placid as & summer's
day; negative io ber way, but my antipode,
the negative pole of my fiery, nervous tem-
versment, She was impressionable, bus
true. Her brothers and varents were ever
predicting that she woald soon tire of me,
end, while apparently friendly, were, by
3Iunnr.nuon. by connng over myjfaults, and
by sowing the seedds of discord, ever seek-
ing to make their prediction come true. Of
this 1 became aware, and resolved thag
they shonld not weun her away or take hor
frim me.’

“With the progreas of his narrative. his
face beoume amimated, and his apeech
slmost dramatie, and as he spoko the Inst
“nrdn_ be made a long pnuse, with s head
bowed, as if in deep thought. and then,
Jooking directly at me, said Letween his
met toeth:

“*] bave got her yeot, but Oh, my God'
tow I bave suficred and stroggled; nothing

ut loveconld bave borne 1% ail. It wens
slong thus until the war bhroke ovut, ana [
enlistedd. My campaigns were hard, my
heaith pot very gooqd, and exciting battles,
Jong marchea, siceping on the gronnd with
no roof bat the trees or the stars, nnd theso
are not very good health-presorvers, Then
1 was wounded, and lost my eye, and lay in
a dirmy prison and wounld bhave
dierd many times, but when houpe
and econrage were almost  gone,
Jennin's appenling eyes would appear to
me, I bore up, lived, and came home.'
There was a strauze look in the old man’a
eyos, and tears rolled down his cheeks, as
he spoke this. It was Lat an ontline to me,
but to that mntense nature belor me | knew
that 1t was all before him, aga:n. He con-
tinued:

“*l was muach changed. From being »
comely yonth, I bad grown to be an ugly

man. It seemed to me that Jenuie was
more beantiful than ever. The old state of
thingssoon returned. and now | was handi-
gml by my almaost repulsive appesrance,
woney 1 had saved belore the war

was gone, and we were poor, but when it
vas darkest, when it was nigbht and gather-
ing storm, and | was about togive up In
despair, the ciouds broke, and & ray of sun-
J:ghlit shone throngh. A little boy was born
to us, aud 1 was saved.” And the weatber-
beaten, mobile face of the old man as-
sumed such an expression of benctifence
as | conld searcely have believedit capable,

“‘lHow 1 nursed ber, and him,” said he.
*‘An! He who has pot feit the joys of pa-
ternity intensified, as this was by the relief
it brought, does not know the full capabili-
tics  of human heart. But
tha sweetest joys the heart Kknows
are often like the sweetest tlowers. Amid
their enticing fragrance a serpent often
lies ecoiled, and a skeleton stands there in-
visithle. Jenunie was never very sirong
afterward. Infamt Jamie was the silken
thread that neutralized ail of the com-
plaints of her family, in aet, 1 think,
stopped them at least for a time and a
better, more friendly feeling reigned, and
us between Jennie and me, | think she
ceased to think me ugly. In the course of
the pext ten years we had by economy and
industry acquired some property, and Jen-
niv’s grandfather dying, she iuherited a
farm from bim. And so by ocne weans and
another life had a brighter prospect for us,
and we were setting great store on the
futnre, But it seoms as though it was to
make the pain the sharper and the grief
deeper and more heartrending, that these
joys bad Dbeen given us On ar-
riving home from my work one day I
found our little Jamiedead, and his mother
insensible from the shock. He had been
drownued while playing on the baoks of
the Inke!

“The old man was hera quife overcome,
His voice squeaked and his frame shook
with the violence of hisemotions. Then he
took from an inside breast pocket a photo-

aph, gazed at itintently for a moment,

issed it with sad tenderness and then
handed it to me, placed his handkerchief to
his face and sbhook convaulsively for some
minntes. 'The pieture was of a fine, maunly-
looking boy about eight or nine years of
age, and at the bottom was written "Jamie,’
After calming himself he coutinued, slowly:
‘1 can’t toll you all, but Jennie finally re-
covered and troubles came on apuce. Dur-
ing tho period of our joys her brothers be-
came quite reconciied to me; in fact, so
much so that we went to the State of Kan-
sas and went into business together, the
eldest, Honry, baving charge and 1 retarn-
ing home. During the courss of a few years
most of our property was reinvested in and
about the town of W—, 1n Kunusas, with
Lrother-in-law MHeury in charge. [ owned
» bhotel, & buicher-shop, & store building
and & farm. 1 hese were rented and Henry
collected the rents for me, In the mean-
time, some other veutures having miscar-
ried, this property was all that remained to
na. Jennie's health was not of the best.
She seemed to have no especial allment,
except that she was not stroug, and 1 my-
self was not robust.

**About this time we received word that
brother-in-law Henry bad sold ail our
property in W—— and had given possession
te the purchaser. The sale wus on credis
and the price scarcely one-fifth of what the
property was worth. 1 immediately de-
nounced it, in most nnmeasured terms, as
aswindle and without my authority, and
refused to execute any papers connected
with it, and made a domand for the poses-
aion of the property. This was defiantly
refused.

“*How much time had been given in
which to make payment for the property?’
1 naked,

“**Five years, the sooundrel’ and the old
man’s one eye fiashed, and the glass eye
glared, 'l will be dead before that tune;
yes, and long betore,” hLe continued, ‘and
then what will become of Jennie! 1 went
to local lawyers and they brought snit, aud
sult has been brought agaipst me, to re-
guire me to make a deed. My lawyers
have continned and delayved the cases and
given me such little satis{action as leaves
me in horrible doubt, and if I Jose this
property, crippled as I am, and Jennie1ll
and feeble as ~he is, my God; what 18 to
becowe of us!’ and his voice shipved into
the falsetto in his dispair. *Now, what do

ou think, and what can yon do for us!
a there any chance for us! This may nog
be much to you, but it means lite or death
to me, something for Jennie,” all withount
giving me a chance to reply to one of his
many gnestiona.

“1 soothed nim as best [ could, and after
guestioning. discovered that he had given
no writthn snthority to his brother-in-law,
Henry, to sell the property, but that lHenry
had nevertheless entered into a written
contract of sale with the parties, and had
given possession. Here, then, were souwe
n'ce legal points, and probably greater con-
flict as to what the vurious witnesses would
swear to. To my mind it was clear thnt
there was a deep-laid scheme to swindle the
old man ont of the property, and that it
would ultimately come into the hands of
brother-in-law Henry. Butif they would
swindio they woula lie, and in all proba-
bility they were prepared to swear to what
became mnecessary il the exigency de-
mwanded it, They kunew Le wounld
not Jive long, and if the cases
conld be delayed from time to time, there
would be no necossity for perinry, as death
would come to their aid. DBuat how to meet
this, how to overcome their chicanery and
trickery, how to prove what 1 was con-
vinced was the truth, was the question. I
gave him encouragement, and 1 bade him
to be of good cheer, Afterlaying onr plans
us best we cocld. he departed 10r W
having arranged to wire me when he eame,
and the steps that should be taken in the
meantime looking to a successful 18sue.

“It was only a fow days afterwards that
I recsived the expeocted message, and im-
mediately took the train for The
old man was at the station to meet me, al-
though he cameon crutches, whereas, when
I last saw him, he used only & cane. Upon
inquiry I discovered that another mis-
fortune had overtaken him, the hand that
had been pounlticed and bandaged when I
last saw him bad & blood-poisening, oceca-
sioned by getting some red lead into a
wound produc by a bhammer stroke.
As though this was not enoughk, o few
days prior to my visit, o scaffold had fallen
ou his foot driving a rusty, protruding
spike nearly throungh It, makiuga very pain-
faul and ugly woand. Into this, the venou of
poison, bad also crept, and it was pow
swollen much worse than the bhand, and
was, In its turn, covered with pounitice and
bandage. 1t must have Leen very painful,
for he could not bear 1o tounch it to the
grounnd. His face new bore marks of suf-
fering, and be seemed ten years older than
when I last saw him. e secarcely men-
tioned his physicat condition, however,
and indeed seemed unmindiul of the pain
he was saffering. ‘Can vou give mo any
news about my case; 1 am so anxions and
worried about is,” were bis lirst words, and
he was all excitement. Pooir man, bow 1
pitied him, and sorely it wonld be o hard
heart that would not have softened at the
sight of that erippled old man, weather-
beaten, ugly, repulsive, the ilis of
nature threatening him. Yea, racking him
-~ perhaps reaching to succor him, the
schemes of men overwhelming hun! As 1
gazed on him then I thought, can that old
storm-riven hulk have a soul, like the sea,
with its storms and c¢alms?! Csn that be
the habitation of a heart capable of love
and bate, of hope and joy? Without hav-
ing my thoughts answered, 1 pitied him,
He took me to s lodgings. tailking over,
ou the way. again and again every detuil of
his case, as he hobbled along. He had
rooms at a small couniry bowel, on tbhe
gronud Hoor, for he conld net go np stairs,
clean and tidy with white walls and a rag
carpet.

" *“T'hsis Jennme,” naid he, in an introdue.
tory way, as we enuterad, 1o n small, pals,
comely woman propped np in & rocker with
pillows. Her face looked ealuy, as though
it had never been swept by any of the
tempests of life. and white, almost deatnh-
liko, as thongh the bond between lile and
death were fragiie. UOn Lher face was a look
of appealing sadness, as though loug bur-
den had wade it thua.  Her voice was soft
aud low, as she weleomed me.

“**You know.' said she, ‘that we are in
trouble. If vou ecannot encounrage us, no
one can; if von cannot help us, we are be-
yond help. John has talked somuch about
you, Our only hove is in you. John is
very nervons, aml excited, and God grant
it may soon be over.” While she was talk-
log thue, John had hobbled behind bher
ehair, and was pussing lns hand caressingly
over ber white forehead and black, wavy
bhair. | thouzht shie was mueh too ill to be

the

bronght so far away from Ler old home, bat
John could not lrave her,

“The county seat was fifteen miles dis-
tant by rail, and henee 1t bacame necwssary
to go there, and as it seemed likely that the
trial of the canse would oecupy several
day s, Jahn concluded to take Jennie with
ham. | saw bheragxin on the train, the fol-
Jowing moruing, on & cot, Ler white, blood-
lesa tacr ehiciting the pity of the passengers,
Johunwut tanning her, Unarriviug at b—,
he procured rooms at & quiet inn, and
hither | saw them taking Jennie, John con-
stantly admonishiug them to be careful.

“1 saw them listle for the next few days,
my duoties 1n the court-room takivg my
time. The detuils of & three days' irinl,
while of vital moment to the satfering,

afiheted conple, can be of but little interest
to you. Sutlios it to say tiat after the
other side vainly attempted to securs a
continnance of e case to some fulnre
time, the trial proceeded. Two days and a
half were consumed in the hearing of the
testimiony. ‘The weather was very warm,
Jenuie had been worse, and John's alllic-
tion had assumed s most virulent form,
and the heat seemed teo aggravate the
poison. Fe was in the court-room only a
short time, when his excitement became so
intense that it Lecame necessary to keep
him away until he should be called to tes-
tify. In the meantime his arm and leg had
so swollen that he could not assist himeelf
in auy way, and while eliciting forbear-
ance and pity, his very presence was al-
most nanseating. He was almost carried
to the witness-stand, and his wild, excited
demeanor gave evidence that thestrain was
about as much as his strong natare conid
bear, After his evidence was tinished at
the close of the second day, [ did not see
bim nnt:]l after the case was concluded the
following morning. being so exhausted my-
self when night came, and, having some
writing to do, | only sent to make inquiries
regarding his condition, which was any-
thing but encouraging. He had offered a
large sum to any one who would take care
of himand Jenry, but had failea to get
eny one, ‘The case was finished, excepting
the arguments of ecounsel, and the charge of
the judge to the jury, which were to take
riace on the following day. On my arrival
ot the court-house the next morning John
was not present, and 1 dispatched a mos-
senger to make inquiries concerning him,
for | confesa that ] had an uneasy feeling,
like & presentiment of some impending ea-
lamity. I know not why.
session, the messenger did not returu, and
no one was present who conld tell anything
about bim, but that was not so strange
when we remember that he was a stranger
there to all, save his opponents.

“The arguments of the lawyers pro and
con were heard, the charge to the jury de-
livered by the judge, then came the
suspense of awaiting a verdict. About
poou the jury returned a verdict
for my client John, and my ‘Thank
God for that' was as sincere and
heartfelt as though my own life had
adepended on 1t., | seized my hat and
bastened to his lodgings to acqaaint bim
with the good news. Although the sun
was blazing hot I almoat ran, thinking
ouly of the rciief and joy the tidings would
bring him. }e oceupied a small back
parior on the ground floor, which was en-
tered from a poreh covered with a thick
vine. The door was open, and as I passed
guigkly from the brignt sunlight into the
darkened room 1t was some timne before my
eves became sccustomed to thedim light
and fully took in all the surronndings,
Such a sight met my eyes, such an odor my
nostrils! No words can adequately describe
that scene or myv feelings and sensations
daring the few minutes | was in that
room. It rises before me now, after a
lapse of years, like some awful
dream. He was lying on his back, on a
lounge near the door, writhing in pain,
the poisoned arm was stretohed straight
up and resting against the wall; his glass-
eye glared at me. The tirst breath I took
pearly stitled me. He raised bis head,
looked at me, comprehended who [ was
He knew it was over; everyting be suf-.
fered, everything he felt, everything he
thoucht—waited my answer. He held his
breath. 1 beliove his heart ceased beatin
end his blood lowing. [ uever saw suo
intensity. It was Pronnthius chained. It
was the doomed between the springing of
the drop and the tightening of the rope. It
was awfal!

**‘The jury decided the case in vour fa-
vor, John,' said I. His head dropped back,
liis chest heaved and he was alive again.

**Now thank God! Thank God for that!
he said in shrillest falsetto, in a paroxysm
of joy, and ¢lapped s well hand agaiust
that terrnibly swollen member, and then
screechied ont at the top of his voice with
pain; and then, ‘Ain't it good! Ain’t it
good! All for Jennie.” At the mention of her
name the most appalling look came over
his face, and bhe turned to a cot
that was near to him, but from the dimness
of the light I bad not noticed befors, and
turning back the white spread revealed
the placia, pallid face of his wife. ‘Dead!
dead! dead!” he execlaimed 1n the wildest,
most heartrending lamentations. He
shook with convulsive agony, and
the tears ran down his furrowed
cheeks in torrents, and then he broke
out again, ‘My companion for thirty years
—dead—just when she could live—ail for
her—all my struggles—all my pain—all my
humiliation—all for her!—and when we
have won. She has gone to Jamie, and I
sm alone! ObL, God! oh, God! how much
more! Give me Jennie; give me Jamie! I
want to die! If they can’t como to me, let
me go to them.” And then as though the
black bat of death were hoveringover him,
and heard him, smote at him, and he grit-
ted his teeth, and bowled with pain. ‘I
know,” he said, ‘this seems unmanly like
a boy to ery out this way, but my arm is
being torn out by the roots,” and I could
see his whole body writhe from the in-
tensity of the agoay, ana then as though
pain bad diverted his mind for a moment,
Jjo¥ was on his face again with the tears.

*“*The jury saysthe land i1s mine! God
blegs that iury for its jnstice. lsn’t it good!
But hiere 1 am rejoicing, when Jennie 1s
there dead.” He bad only turned his eves
when the change came, ‘She died in the
night in her room, when I was not there,
OL, Jeunie, forgive me! it 1s horrible to die
alone,” and he covered his face with hLis
bhand and wept aloud. He spoke again in
& moment, ‘Why can’t I die while she is
here; the jury was just, butis God just!
You give ms back my lund, but leave e
alone while everything I hold near and
dear 18 gone!—gone!—gone! You give me
joy. but overwhellm me with grief, and
rack me with pain. You make me help-
less, and so loathsome that no one will
stuy by me but the tlies. My courage is
gone, | cean endure no more. Oh Jounie!
Oh, God! Oh death! come to me.’

*I could not endure that scene of horror.
My brain reeled, and 1 believe I should
bhave faller:,, but I ran from the reom, with
the sobs and Iamentations of the old man
ringing in mny ears. It was some time be-
fore | conld in any way realize what 1 had
passed through, and even to this day a
shudder passes over me when 1 tnink of
the awinl experiences of those few min-
utes,

**I'bere was joy, and grief, and pain all
in eontlict, vach seeking to assert 1tself—
emotions in conflict, and svusation ig con-
flict with emotions. Sueh a boiling, sesth-
g waelstrom of emotion is enovugh to
break the strongest heart, but to this add
all the agonies that tlesh could saffer, and
what bave we! He suffered more than
the martyrs snflered, for they were
resigned, their minds were at rest, they
Lad the inapiration of heroismu. Their
suflering was mostly physical. But with
this old man the climax of joy had posses-
sion ons moment, grief the pext, and pain
the next—waell might bhe ask *‘How long.’” Aa
soon a8 ] recovered partially from tbe
shock 1 began to look for succor. This was
next to impossible to find. Finally, after
many failures, 1 determined to seek out
Brother-in-law Henry and endeavor to
make him realize his transgression, and
that his otiense might be condonad by what
he could do for them. In this I tinaliy sue-
ceeded, :

“The old man died the next day bat one
in fearful agony, and they were both taken
to their old home and buried ipn the same
grave, by the side of Jamie, His prayer
had been answered,

“Hasx human life more of comedy or of
tragoedy?”

s -
IN MEMORIAM.
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Services at English's Upera-House This Even-
ing, in llonor of the Late Osear C. McCuiloch.

This evening at English’'s Opera-house
memorial services of the late Rev. Oscar C.
MeCulloeh will be held. In announcement
of these services a beantiful pamphlet has
been issned, on each page of which isa

Bible quotation, which seems to recall with

mtense vividnesa the beautiful character
of that great and good man whose pulpit is
now vacant. The order of exercises to-
night will be as follows:

Anthem—"Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly

a m"e,“.. .................................. uﬂlal‘d
Plymonth rtet.

TREPOE v ves've sun oo « Rev. J. A. Rondthaler, D, D

Introductory Judge W, A. Woods

Historical Statement Mr. Hugh H. Hanna

Yioiin Solo—Adagio from ¥irst Con-

Mr. Richard Schliewen.
Hon. John L. Griffiths
Aunthem—*"Rock of Agea,”"-........ i Syt T, Warren

Plymouth Quartet,
Benediction Rabibi Meyer Messing

DiaMOND Bracelets, new styles, at Marcy's.

LoveLY Shell Halr Ornnmenta at Maroy’s.
——lily-

Taxe the Pennsylvania Line to Chicago.
LoviLY Diamound Lace Plns at Maroy's.

Court was In-

The New York Store

[(ESTABLISHED 1853.]

AN EXUBERANCE OF CHRISTMAS GAYETY

No other words could so well describe it.

AND BARGAIN PRICES.

The store is overflowing with an abundance of plenteous jollity

(5-OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL CHRISTMAS.

HE HOLIDAY FAIR

In the Basement is the center of attraction for all.

Blacking Cases, with carpet top and iron foot rest. Regu-
lar price, $1.25; our price, 6Oc.

Large Doll Swings, 10c¢.

The game of Halma, ¢ a¢.

Large Doll Carriages, trimmed with silesia and lace, with
parasol, only $1.

Elegant large silver-finish Piano Lamps, with shade, $3.

The best Toy Table in the trade, for only 10e¢.

BOOKS.  BOOKS.

We have anything and everything
you may possibly want, from the Picture
Primer for the baby to a 26-volume set
of Encyclopedia Britannica for the
grown man.

Next week we make a

SPECIAL OFFERING

of 500 volumes of

4 James Whitcomb Riley’s

. WORKS.

PIPES O’ PAN,
SKETCHES IN PROSE,

RHYMES OF CHILDHOOD,
NEGHBORLY POEMS,

OSc, each

FLYING ISLANDS,
AN OLD SWEETHEART OF MINE, $1.98,

Catholiec and Episcopal Prayer Books.

o1 gr’iyce‘s American Commonwealth, Macmillan edition,
Practical Housekeeping, $1.43.
Lady Jane, a beautiful story for girls, $1.19.
Lew Wallace’s Ben Hur, illustrated, bound in silk, 2
vols., 83.30.
Visien-of Sir Launfal, illustrated, $1.19.
Hoélmes's Poems, 3 vols., new Riverside edition, $3.30.
Amelia Barr’s Novels, 93¢ vol.
Pansy Books, $1 vol.
Edwin Arnold’s Japonica, $2.23.

GREAT CLOAK SALE

EVERY GARMENT in our VAST STOCK must be
sold before inventory, no matter at what price.

SPECIALS.

15 Plush Jackets, 28 inches long, made from best

“Walker” Piush, satin-lined throughout, were $20; marked
now $10.

100 Newmarkets, various kinds, that were originally $15,
$20 and $25 each, ALL AT $10 each.

THE NEW MILITARY
CAPES, the very newest gar-
ments of the season. $20
and $25 garments for only
813 each.

25 real Mink-trimmed Jack-
ets, with full shawl collar and
satin facings, regular price
$20 and $25; your choice of
a dozen kinds for only $13.

Light colored all-Wool
Reefers, with full shawl-col-
lar, trimmed with Moufflon
Fur, S10 each; these are
well worth $15.

FURS, FURS, FURS.

Monday and Tuesday next
we shall show an excellent
line of

LASKA SEALSKIN GARMENTS, JACKETS,

CAPES, MUFFS, ete., etc., at less than cost to import.

OUR SPECIAITY Wil be a real
ALASKA SEAL JACKET, 32 inches long, nothing made

in a finer or better manner, made from choice skins, S130

each.

UMBRELLAS

FOR PRESENTS.

000 Gloria Silk Umbrellas, regular
value $2, for only

. / 75 Fine Gloria Silk Umbrellas, with

100 Fine Grade Union Silk with im-
ported havdes........cccvvvvvvviieee. .. 8230

~ DRESS PATTERNS. |

500 nice Percale, Gingham and Print Dress Patterns,
neatly made up for Christmas presents, 69e¢ to S1.23 each.

50 pieces 32-inch Serges, imitations of high-class Wool
Goods, 8¢ yer yard. Prmt Dept.

JAPANESE DEPARTMENT
ON THE THIRD FLOOR.

Just opened, an importation of the very
finest wares from the Chrysanthemum
land.

After-dinner Cups and Saucers, Tokio
and Imari Cracker Jars,

Umbrella Stands from $2.25 to $18 each.

Vases of all kinds, from RQ0e to
S173J each.

Gold printed Crepe Cloth, for fancy
work, all colors, SJe yard.

Take the elevator to the Third Floor
and see the best exhibit of Japanese
Goods outside of New York City.

CHRISTMAS APRONS

500 Satin Striped Aprons at only 2d¢ each.

Colored bordered Aprons, all colors, @3¢ each.

Tucked Aprons, @d¢ each.

Fine Sheer Lawn Aprons, trimmed with embroidery
and pointed band, 42e¢.

An elegant line of fine trimmed Aprons, 73¢ to $1.30.

Nurses' Aprons, Black Embroidered Aprons, ete., ete.,
in great variety.

Children’s Aprons in all kinds and sizes, from 3$8e to

$1.25.

HANDKERCHIEFS.

Ladies’ size Initial Handkerchiefs,
13ie.

1,000 dozen—a special purchase—
Ladies’ Colored Border, White Revered
and Hemstitched Handkerchiefs, Je.

Ladies’ Hemstitched and Initial
Handkerchiefs, all pure linen, 2&e.

Ladies’ Fine Japanese Silk Handker-
Chiefs, oOc.

500 different styles of White Em-
I;rgidered Handkerchiefs at 28, 0 and

DCo
Gents’ White China Silk Hemstitched
Handkerchiefs at only 19e.

Gents’ Japanese Silk Handkerchiefs, colored borders,
33¢.

Gents’ all-Linen Initial Handkerchiefs., 2de.

Gents’ Silk Initial Handkerchiefs, $0¢.

Children’s Handkerchiefs, in fancy box, $3e box.

Brocade Silk Handkerciiefs, 3¢ to 69e¢ each.

GLOVES. GLOVES.

SPECIAL LINES FOR HOLIDAYS.
f///’ Ladies’ 5-hook and 4-button Kid

s Gloves, in all the new colors, extra value
N for 81 pair.

All kinds of Men’s Gloves for riding,
=2, driving, street or full dress wear, at the
lowest prices possible.

' Fancy boxes with all Kid Gloves this
week.
All Kid Gloves (over $1 pair) bought

here, kept in repair free of charge.

)

"}" I

’
!

RUGS. SKIN RUGS.

People tell us such a line of animal Rugs was never be-

fore seen in the city. We're selling lots. That’s a good
criterion.

White or Gray Japanese Goat Skin Rugs, 3x6 ft., $2.25.
Black Japanese Goat Skin Rugs, 3x6 ft., $2.7 3.

Combination Wolf Skin Rugs, all eolors, 30x72 in., $4.
Fox, Wolf, Lion, Leopard, Tiger, Bear, etc., Rugs,

equally cheap.

' MEN'S FURNISHINGS.

Our friends tell us, and we believe them, that we have
by far the best line of Christmas Noveities in the ecity.

Faxcy SuspPENDERS, EymeromERED NIGHTSHIRTS,

ELEGANT NECKWEAR, ConrorTING UNDERWEAR, Ete,

SMOKING JACKETS.

Here we excel—we knock them all out on prices for the

same quality. B85 to 815 each. 20 per cent. less
than anywhere else in the city.




